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Masters Lab — Inner and Outer area 
Stuarts Room 


In a Government Research Institute, Professor Thascalos is werking 

on a matter transmiscion mechine knomas TOMTIT - Trensmission of 
Matter Through Interstitial Time. .t the Unit Laboratory meanwhile, 
Dr.\Whe works on a 'Time-Sensor', a device which detects disturbances 
in the Time Field - in particuler those caused by the operation of 
the Master's Tardis. The test run of TOMTIT produces « reading on 
the Time Sensor and sends the Doctor snd Jo down to the Research 
Centre where e serics of mystcrious ond terrifying events are taking 
place. Sure enough, Prefessor Thescalos is the Doctor's old enemy, 
the Master. 

(The Master's plan involves the Crystal of Kronos, which long ago 
enebled the rulecs of Aatlentis to control Kronos,the Time Monster. 

&@ being from outside Time whose trenendous powers brought first pro- 
sperity, and then near destruction, to Atlantis. The Master sets 
efffor itlentis in his Tardis, detcruined to obtain possession of the 
Crystal, This will give him control over Kronos and th s power over 
Time itself. Such pawers in the Master's hands could bring disaster 
to the entire Universe. Jo and the Doctor pursuc the Hastcr through 
Space and Time to atlantis, where they try to prevent hiu from gaining 
possession of the Crystal.Thoy arc helped by Dalios, the wisce,old 
King of Atlantis, and hindered by Galleia, the King's young and beau- 
tiful wifc, who cests iin hor lot with the Master. In the final strug- 
gle,the full fury of Kronos is relcascd, wztlentis is destmyed and the 
Doctor comes to a final confrontation with the Master outside Space 
end Time. The Mastcr is defected but once again cscapes to work more 
mischiefesecos ae 


"DOCTOR WHO" 
SENL..L 000 
by 
Robert Sloman 
EPISODE Tiikih 


'The Time Monster! 


THLUCINE 1: + TJ SLIDES 


Opening titles 


s/i 1. The Time Monster 
2 by Robert Sloman 


3. Episode 3 
F/O 
Me Bo I BORATORY, DAY, 
WS KRASIS (iA, Al, $A) 
DR. PERCIVAL + 
MASTER rear (AS THE DIRECTOR 
AND THE MASTER W.iTCi, 
Hold MASTER fwd KRASIS MATERTIULISIS 
into room, R frame BY VHE ChYSTT.. 
THE MASTER SWITCHES OFF AND X's 
TO OPEN THE DOOR) 
oi, M.STER: \ielcome. Weloomey 
Low Tight 2=s 
KRASIS/MASTER 


Kh.SIS: I am Krasis, HWigh Priest of 
the Temple of Poseidon in ..tlantis. 


MiSTERS Of Poseidon? But surely ... 
Kronis is your Lord? 


(1 next) Pele 


OW 


(on 3) 


Be 


he 


5e 


66 


Te 


(2 next) 


~2 = 


Mic.SIS: You would dare to profane 

with your impious tongue the great 

secret, the mystery no man dare speak? 
1 Who are you? / 


Tight 3—m 


M.STER: I am the Master: Lord of 


Time and ruler of Kronos, 
a/b 


MCU MASTER 


MLS BENTON 
PAN hime 
door 


KRASIS: You lie. No one rules 
Kronos, 


M..STEns I shall, With your help, 
and t:gether we shall become masters 
of the Universe, 


INT, OUTER. DAY 


MASTERS LAB. 
- (2A,01,4A,5A 
(BENTON HAS BEEN LISTENING. 

HE TRIES TO SLIP OUT UNHEARD) 


eee : i! 


WS DR. PERCIVAL 
with MASTER + 
KRASIS rear 


Hold MASTER 
fwd. without 
tighting 

then Hold 
KRASIS X 

- 3=S 
MASTER/KRASIS/ 
DR. PERCIVAL 


(DR. PERCIVAL TURNS AND SEES HIM.) 
DIRECTOR: Professor} 


(THE MASTER MOVES T0 THE DOOR, 
BUT REALISES THAT HE CANNOT 
STOP HIM) 


MASTER: 
Let him go. file can do us no harm, 
(TO Kiu.SIS) Come 


(HE GOES INTO THE 
MAIN ROOM, 


KL..SIS INDIGN. iv 

0 THE MaSTiun's 
TONE, RELUCTANTLY 
FOLLOWS, LOOKING 
HOUND uf T.. STAANGE 
OOM INCLUDULOUSLY 
ND SOMBWILAT Picsiie 
FULLY, 


ow a me 


So TIg DIRECTOR ..LSO 
FOLLOWS, HE IS 
OBVIOUSLY TERRIFIED) 
/-s/B T™ 41 / 
uUSIS: Is this the abode of Lord 
Kronos? 
MW.STER: No, but with you te asdist ne, 
Be 2 ell TURN _L shall bring him heres / 


MCU KRASIS 
KRASIS: I exist only to do his will. 


96 5 Te is not to be commanded, / 


MCU MASTER 


MAST: But surely ... Kronos obeyed 
the priests of Kronos as a pet dog 


10. Alea ioe obeys his master? / 
3—8 
MASTER/DR. P/ 
KRASIS : , Fs nie 


MASTER: The truth, Krasis. 
Penner ? 


Knu.SIS 3 (RELUCTANTLY) It is so 
written. 


MAST Iii s Then you must heve the 
lil. 2 ecret — the formula 
MCU KRASIS 


KRiSIS: It is lost. For five centuries 
it has been lost to .tlantis. 


12s M.SToR: Jnd nothing was handed down? / 
3-s a/b ‘ : 


KRASIS: Nothing. 


MASTER: : Nothing save the 
erystal — and the scal of the High 
Priest. 


(Hi HOLDS UP Tite 
MEDALLION, WHICH 
HANGS ON HIS CHEST) 


13. W.STER: But thatts it!/ From this seal 
CU MASTER I can discover the correct mathematical. constance 
Kronos is in my power at last. 
YRLECINE 2 ( 24" / sor __/ 


Ext. Institute. Daye 


A Rae 


Cl a 


STUART and his ENTOUIUA.GE 
have reached the ambulance 
and have stopped for a 
mnonent. 


DOCTOR WHO: lTliest. That's all you can 
do at the moment, until your body 
recovers from the sheck. 


oLU.hTs .. charming prospect, I must 
Say. ney iuth! Youtd better find out 
about ny old age pension, After all, 
Itll be twenty-six in seven weeks 
tine, 


RUTH: Try not to be too bitter, Stu. 
SLUARRs Hat 


The door bursts open 
and BENTON staggers in, 


JO: Sergeant Benton! 


BENTON: Doctor! Doctor! ‘The master's 


in the lnb! 


DOCTOR WHO looks up 


sharply. 
146 oe . 2A,B1,4A,C1) ay, 
LOW CU SEAL 
So NT. Mister tS Ti BOnRcTORY . “DAY, 
ZOOM OUT — bh, 6) as cae ee ce 
Tight 3-8 (THE MASTER IS MaaSURING 


THE SP:.CES ON TH SHALL, 
WHICH IS B.uSED ON THE 
CONCENTRIC RINGS, WHICH 
FOIM THs MAP OF PLATOTS 
METROPOLIS ) 


( 2 next ) pits 


OW = 5 ig 


(on 4) DILECTOR: But how ean .tlantean 
MCU MASTER 


MASTER: .The stmcture ofatios remain censtant 
throughout time. If you 1f you 
have nothing intelligent to say, 


A 
a/b 


(HE ZDIUSTS « Ls? 
KNOB ..ND SWITCIES 
AND X's TO THE MAIN. SWITCH) 


MASTER: Now switch on. 
(THE CRYSTAL GLOWS + THE 


We 2 NOISE INCREASES. _ 
MCU KRONOS Tu-SIS CONTROLS IIs 
FRR WITH Gut 
DIFFICULTY) 
TRLECINE 3: (32" / Sor 7 
Ext. Institute, Day. 2 — X CSO Kronos + put yellow mask on 


pOCcTOR WHO; «ind you're sure he was 


from .tlontis? 


BENTON: Yes. We just ... just 
appeared from nowhere. 


BLIGADIER: What are we waiting for. 
Sergeant Benton! Doctor! On the 
double! Fennles stay under cover, 
Right, Miss Grant? 


DOCTOL WHO: No! Byisadier wait! 
But the BRIGADIER has 
gone, 
BENTON shrugs his 


shoulders helplessly 
and follows. RUTH: Wait for me} Fomales indeed oe. 


RUTH runs off. 


(1_next) JO: Doctor, look 


ee 


STUART has suddenly 
collapsed with 2 
strangled cry, 


as they watch, he 
turns from an OLD MN 
back 4. a twenty-five 
year old, 


DOCTOR WHO: .. massive feed back of 
tine! t's too late. Kronos is 
coming! 


18. tL. ee, 
LOW across 


CRYSTAL with 
focus on 


WL, ERIS LABORATOR 
CRYSTAL INT. M.STUR'S L.BORATORY, 


Dix, 


Throw focus ae. ae : 
THE NOISY IS Lt Trg 
to DR, PERCIVAL a HR CRYST. 


oe IS SHIMMRING» 
THB DIRECTOR 20D 
KL.SIS ARE QUITE 
Puc I?IDE.CH IN 
HIS OWN WY. 
19. A 


LOW MLS MASTER 


5A. INT. MASTERS LAD. OUTER. DAY 


(THE MASTER IS TRIUMPHANT) 
I.STERs Come Kronos! Cone! (cont...) 


(HE SLAMS Horm vie 
TILANSFER 'SWITCH!, 


206 5B eae, 
GO IN on : 


CRYSTAL Be INT, MASTERS LAB, INNER, DAY 
S/T THLBUINE 4 : Birds (AT ONCE SOMETHING STRANGE BRINGS TO 
APPEAR FROM THE CRYSTAL, I? SOON 
nee ; TAKES ON THE SHAPE OF A WINGED FORM 
/ Gams 2X +t Kronos OF BURNING FIRE, WITH GLOWING EYES 
OF SCARLET) 
MASTER: Kronos} Welcome 


Came 2 take off yellow mask 


RECORDING BREAK: Vaseline glass on Cam 2 + 3: Set in Kirby Kronos 


Lights on cameras 


21, 3 A (1A,Al1 Inner: 34,44,A1,2B Outer + 2X) [A 7 


CU DR. PERCIVAL 


+ ERASIS 5C. INT, MASTERS LAB. INNER 
ZOOM OUT to : 
inc KRONOS 
ileal (18 FORM oW00PS FROM 
THE CRYSTAL ND LIKD 
2 G.GHD E.GLE, B.DTaLs 
I@S WINGS ..G.INS? THE 
WibLS, Ts BOUIPMONT, 
MIB FURNITURS WHICH 
Chk..SHES TO THY FLOOR. 
KRiSTS IS PROSTL.TE 
BUT THY DIRZOTOR P..lICS 
LND M.KES FOR THB DOOR 
20. or ONDY 0 Bu Iirskouprap 
aa i me: oe Oe FOLDS 


23. HIS WINGS BOUT AIM. 
si a/b DR. PERC. Inc, KRONOS 


eee eae ea ea ee 


KRONOS ROARS AGAIN + OFENS WINGS, 


24. for eRe een ta he OOO Se ek SUR sl THE DIRECTOR u.8 


CU WINGS ViNISHED, BSOWBED 
ZOOM OUT to INTO TH * FIRE OF 
show DR. PERC. KRONOS* BODY, 
vanished 


KRONOS IS FRIGHTENINGLY 


256 A uOTIVE) 
2-8 KRONOS/ 


MASTER ' 
Kronos! Be at peace, I am your friend, 


(conte.+) 


(KRONOS i.cTs WITH 
FURY, i. SWEEP OF 
IIS WING, .ND 4 WHOLE 
SHELF FULL OF BQUIPIDIT 
COMAPSES ND CRUMBLUS 
\T Site 
ie. INTO DUS 
2—s KRASIS/ aie Seger 
; THE MST, “Tiled, 

senate BENDS DOWN TO Ki.SI8, 
WHO IS COVBRING HIS 
BYES) 


(2 next) 
a ae 


CW «= 8 = 


(on 1) 
Kh.SIS: You will never control 
Kronos, He is the ruler of time. 
He is the destroyer. ‘e are dooned. 
MsaSTER: itubbish, Kronos, Hear me! 
Bee 2. 2B Ll order you to be at peace and obey./ 
KRONOS 
(UN..BATED FULLY. 
THE MASTER RETE.TS 
TO THE CONTROLS OF 
TOMTIT .ND PICKS UP 
Tit SEsL. 
aT ONC : KRONOS 
RECOILS, ..LTIHOUGH 
He IS STILL (jUITE 
28, 1 Ci ALY DANGEROUS) 
ee ee ee ene ee 


Well, well, well, Right you. So the pet 
dog does obey his master, eh? Stay in your 
kennel until I have need of you. 


(HE SHOWS THE SEAL TO KRONOS 
WHO REACTS AGAIN, | 

THE MASTER THEN CLOSES 

THE DOOR): ~~ ° : 


RECORDING BREAK: Cam. 3 take off vaseline glass + put mask on 


Cam. 2 take off vaseline glass 
KRONOS off wire. 
TELECINE 5. ' SOF 


Ext. Institute, Courtyard. 


DOCTOR WHO is at the 
front door. 


DOCTOR WliO0: The Brigadier hes run 
right into trouble, just as I feared. 


He goes, 


JO follows. 


(4 next) 


Cw oe 


DOCTOR WHO, and JO approach 
rapidly the still figures 
of RUTH, The BIG DI, 

and DENTON, 


DOCTOR WHO goes towards 
RUTH, 


DOCTOL WHO: You stay back, Jo. 


He goes to NUTH, who is 
at the rear and gently 
and slowly turns her and 
lerds her to JO, --g she 
approaches, her movenents 
speed up, and become 
normal, She is gasping 
as though from a sudden 
shock. 


DOCTOR HO: That's it. Now she's 
outside the linit. 


JO: But what's the matter with them? 
RUTH; Wheat... what happened ... I 


JO: Look. 


RUTH looks at DOCTON 0 
who is just reaching 
BENTON. 


RUTH: But Dosa Ewes 


She puts her hand to her 
head and sways. 


JO: You all right? 


RUTH: What's going on? 


(4 next) 


Ci - 10 - 


JO: Don't worry. The Doctor will 
explain, I hope! 


296 4 A ae / 31, C1 _/ 


2-s 
Hold MASTER 
fwd. to 


controls 9 INT, MASTAR'S WB, DAY. 


(THE M.STER IS iLTuiINe 
THE SETTINGS OF SOME 
OF THE TOMPIT CONTROLS, 
THE NOISE OF THE 
APP.ALLATUS CHANGES 

IN CHiiu.clEh. 


KRASIS s What are you doing? 


M.STiiis Reducing the interstitial flow 


rate. Be quict now, I have to 


concentrate. (MOVES TO END OF CONTROL PANEL) 


KkASTS: You do not have the power to 


control him, (MASTER MOVES BACK TO MAIN 


CONTROL) 
GO IN MASTER: I ghall hove, never fear. 
on MASTER Just give me time. Meanwhile, I'll 


have to put hin back where he belongs, 


(HE THROWS THE SWITCH) 


TELECINE 6: (30") f sor / 


Ext. Institute Lab, Day. 
DOCTOR WHO is bringing 
the BRIGADIEL to the 

other three. He is 
reacting as RUTH did. 


(Break next) 


S20 se 


CW - ll - 


(Fron Brigadier's Point 
of view, since local tine 
itself had slowed down, 
he was running clong, perfectly 
well, when DOCTOR WHO 
appeared as if fron 
nowhere, forcibly spun 
him round and hustled 

him qvay at an inpossible 
speed. Enough to nake 
anyone gasp). 


BRIGADIER: 
earthee. 


DOCLON tO: 


inside! 


He leads the way. The 
BRIGADIER is reluctant 
to follow. 


They 211 follow DOCTOR 
WHO. 


rae e gulls e ewhat. e ewhat on 


(UiGSITLY) Better get 


Come along, nan! 


a 


RECORDING BREAK : ‘TK run on to Birds : Line up Kronos 


~ ll - 


306 


31. 


3260 


336 


346 


356 


366 


366 


0/L 
X  (+mask 
KRONOS 
dy SK 
MCU CRYSTAL 
+ 


S/I TELECINE 7: Birds 


F/O Cam. + TK 


A 
MCU MASTER 


ce 
WS 2-s 
HOLD MASTER 
fwd. without 
tightning 


-12- 


14,A1,)3X + mask Inner: 4A,Bl Outer 


9. INT, MASTER'S DaB. Day, (INNER) 


(THE MASTGR IS at 

THE CONTOLS, KRONOS, 
SMALLER AND SMALLER. 
FINALLY VANISHES INTO 
THE CRYSTAL WHICH GLOWS 
WITH AN UNDARTHLY LIGHT. 


A. INT. MASTERS LAB. DAY. (OUTER 


(THE MASTER MOPS HIS BROW AND SPEAKS IN 
HIS INIMITABLY SARCASTIC MANNER) 


MASTER: It's save to goin now, 
most noble High Priest. a 


9Be INT, MASTERS LAB. DAY. (INNER) 


MASTER: Thank you:for your help. A 


KRASIS: I am no slave that I should serve 
you. 1 serve only the godse 


Wh oO 


MiSTER: My dear Krasis, you'll 
serve me and like it. 


MCU MASTER 
ah 
MCU KRASIS 
2 
MCU MASTER 
MCU KRASIS 
2 
LOW 2=s 


(1 next) 


MSGR: Oh, take care. I can always 
bring ’ Kronos back. 


(Hf TURNS TO CONTROLS) 


KRISIS: No! No, I beseech you...What 
is your will? ; 


MistuRs K,owledge. Your knowledge 


of the ancient mysteries. Why could 
I not control him? 


KRASIS: For all your sorcery, you are 


as oa child trying to hold a rogue 
lephant. A p j 


a~lo— 


(on 2) MASTER: Byt ...s..I have the crystal! 
ERLSIS : The crystal is but a part 
of the true crystal of Kronos. 
MaSTuRs; Only a part! 

Only 
KRASIS:/ A small fraction. 
370 1 MASTER: und the res 


MCU KRASIS 


GO IN — CU ERISIS: Deep in the temple vaults, 
guarded by day and by night against such 
thieves as youe You may command the 
slave, but never shall you command 


38. 2 the uighty one himelf,/ 
Low 2=s a/b 


GO IN on MASTER: You think not? We shall see... 
CRYSTAL 


(HE STRUTCHES OUT HIS 


LANDLIGHTLY 1! OUCHES 
THE GLOWING CRYST/.L) 


THELECING 6, (21 26" {SOF _/ 


inti- Temp)e. Daye 


DALIQS, -the.Friest King of 


Atlantis, is with HIPPIAS. [ 2-0, 3-B, 4-B, 5-B, C-2/ 


/Cam. 3 take off mask / 


SET IN GREEN TARDIS 


/__BOX IN LAB ie 


ee 


(4 next) 


aide 


HIP.IiS: You see, most venerable 
king, fhe crystal has gone. 


DiLIOS: ind Krasis? 


HIPPL.S: I was there. ‘he dky 
opened and a spear of fire hurled 
by the hand of LGUs 6 e606 j 


DALIOS: Yes, yes, yes. I saw the 
thunderstorm myself, What next? 


HIPPLAS: They..edisappeared. Krasis 
and the wystal together. Like smoke. 
What does it mean Lord Dalios? Ji.re 
the Gods angry? Has the time come 

at last? 


DALIOS: You are young Hipvias - as 
young in years as in the sacred 
mysteries. What do you now Ofeece 
Kronos? 


HIPLIAS: The years of Kronos were the 
great years of itlantic. Perhaps 
he will return to us. 


DALIOS: That is my fear. Our 
worl is in great danger. Come. 


He turns and goes out 

into the outer temple, followed 
by HIPPI:.S in the side of 

the pedestal of the poseidon image 
there is a secret stone door 
which DALIOS opens. ‘they both 

go in. 


(4 next.) 


eESs 


Int. Passages. Day. 


Steep stone stairs 

are but fitfully Lit 

by torches on the walls. 
HIP. 1.5 follows Di.TLOS 

down -into the guts of the 
earth. At the bottom of the 
steps, a passage hacked 

out of the living stone di 
disappears into the darkness 
DALIOS takes a torch from the 
wall and leads the way down 
the passage. 


D..LLOS: How old would you think me, 
oy ? 


HIP..ITiS: i great age, Lord Dalios. 
DiLIOS: How great? 


HIPPIiS: Fourscore years? Or mre 
perhaps seece 


DALIOS chickles grimly. 


DiLfLOSs «4 stripling of eighty 
summers, ch? No, Hippias. When 
these eyes were clear like yours they 
saw the building of the temple, I 
was a witness to the enthronement of 
the image of the great God Poseidon 
himself, 


HIFPIAS: But that waseeeIt must have 
been, oh, five tmndred years ago. 


Di.LilOS: Five hundred and thirty, 
SCVENe 


HIPL IS: Dalios, would you have me 
e6lieve you are eesse 


a1Sn 


(4 next) 


‘e stops . The thought 
4S monstrous to accept. 


DALIOS: I am. 


They arrive in an enlarged 
chamber in which there is a door 
let into the rockface, a 

door with massive hinges and 

a great iron lock, D:ALIOS 
produces a large key and 

unlocks it. It swings 

open, 4 blinding light 

streams out. HIPPI..S covers his 
eyeSe 


HIP-I.S: What is it? ‘he light... 


D.LIOS: It is the light of the true 
cryst-1 of Kronos. This is the great 
secret, the veritcble mystery. Now 
that Krasis has gone, no~one but you 
shares that sccret. You must guard 
it with your life. 


HIP. IS oniles in Gatisfaction, 
FHUFEIAS;: I shall my Lordees. 


i teeneeaiemebaaeemnenanatadl 


& gresnt bellow comes from 
inside the door. 


DLLIBS: Do not fear. It is the 
ordian e 


He calls through the door, 
as the bellow is repented. 


Return to your rest. It is “a Dalios. 


Piers 
(4 next) 


- 17/18 - 


The bellowing dies away. 
DALIOS closes the door 
and locks it. 


HIPPIAS: What ... who was it? 
You said that no other person shares 
the great mystery. 


DALIOS: The Guardian is a person no 
longer. A thing, a creature too’ 
horrible to imagine ... half man, 
half beast. Come. 


They return back -down the 


passages 
396 4 _ 2B (5B, 3B,2C,D1,4B) 7 
WS EMPTY ROOM 
Inc. + HOLD 12, INT ,. STUARTS ROOM. DAY 
GROUP fwd $ 
and break L 


(THE ROOM IS VERY UNTIDY. 


STUART HAS JUST OPENED THE DOOR 
WITH A LATCH KEY, DURING HIS 
FIRST SPEECH THE BRIGADIER, 
BENTON, DR. WHO, JO AND RUTH 
TROOP IN) 


STUART: Make yoursekres’ comfortable 
- if you can. 


BRIGADIER: Now then. Doctor, please 
go on. What next? Having picked us 
up by the scruff of the neck and bundled 
us in here, what do you propose to do 
40. 5B with us? / 

GROUP as they 

enter Bed area 
DOCTOR WHO: Nothing at all. There's 
nothing to be done - except wait. 


JO: I seem to have heard that before, 


DOCTOR WHO: Speaking personally, ‘I'd 
love a cup of tea. How about it, Stuart? 


STUART: I'll put the kettle on. Ruthl 
Get the mugs out. 


RUTH: Right, Stu. 


. 


STUART: How about a sandwich? Only 
marmalade, I'm afraid. 


4l, B BENTON: Oh yes, pleases 
bt waa) 2-s BENTON/BRIG 


(on 3) eel 


BRIG:.DIER: Tyis is not a picnic, 
One moment you're saying the entire 
Universe is avout to blow up and the 
next you're going on about tea! What 
42. is happening? 
MCU DR. WHO 


DOCTOR WHO: i. grent denly Brigadier. For 
inst: mee you were caught in a hiatus 


436 enka S s t 
MCU BRIG reaction / Being without Decoming. srt ontological 


44. 4 / absurdity. 
a/b 


BRIGADIER: I don't understand a word - > 
A5e Aaa you're sovying. / 


McU JO 
JO: Itts true. “I saw youe And Benton 
46. and ~octor Ingram,. 2u_were stuck. 
3=—8 


BRIG:.DIER: Nothing of the sort, Ieee 


DOCTOR WHO: Oh, you wouldn't be 
aware of ite Your time had slowed 


4Te 3 to_a atanstill too!/ 


MCU BENTON 
BENTON: und oll because of this 
48. 2 Tomti Sy 4 
MCU DR. WHO 
A96 3 DOCTOR WHO: So it wouli seem, / 
GROUP _  (tdid make a crack in time. 


(2 next) 


a 


(on. 3) 


JOs « what? 


BulG: 4. gop between the now 
‘nd the now, as Sergesnt Benton 
put Ltie 


Dui.WHO: Exnetly. So we're bound 
to expericnce all sorts of 
freak side ef. ects. 


Inc. RUTH LUTH: Even leaving Kronos and 
the crystal right out of it? 


Dik.WHO? Correct. 


TIGHTEN with (DURING THIS CONVi..o. TION THE 

DR. WHOs X DOCTOR His TBEN WstDERTNG swOUND 

L@R centre THE wOOl, COLLECTING OBJECTS) © 
hs 


RUTH: But why weren't we affected 
Ourselves when we were actu:llyy 
working the thing? We weren't 
50-6 2 slowed down. / 
MCU DR. WHO 


Dit WHO: If you stand right under 
i. fountain, you don't get wet, 


51. Ee ou? 
3-s RUTH 
BENTON/BRIG 
RUTH $ lL S€Ce 


BulG: Well I'm dastred if I do. 
526 Doctor! What ar you doing? 
MCU DR. WHO 


Dik. WHO: Collecting. 
ea ee 
RECORDING BREAK: MASTER's costume change 


536 apes ileoete 12/0 INT. MWASTHL'S DAB. DAY (0ugER) /Bl / 
MLS TARDIS 
Inc. + Hold (THE TONTIT MACHINE IS Gl. TLY HUMMING. 
MASTER fwde THE TuSTiein IS MANIL ae TTHG THE RHMOSTT 
: to KRASIS CORTAXOL IN « SwuItS “2? SLOW SURGES. 


E..CH TIME HE 


next 


—20i.- 


(on 1) DOLS SO, THE GLOW OF THE Cis STAL 
BRIGHTENS .ND, 1.5 The POWER 
HECEDES, DIMS. LACH CYCLE ELDS 
WITH IT A .ITYLE LESS BRIGHT.) 
MASTER: Now we are ready to movee 
(%HLSIS IS Thu IFIED) 
KiSls s But Master.e.eehe may 
return! The mighty one... 


MASTER: Fortunate atlantis, to 

be blessed with such a courngeous 
High Priest. Kronos will not 
return until I desire it. 


Kino LS: Butthe crystal! 


M.S@uRrs I an reversing the inter- 
Stitial flow - draining the Time 
inergy from the crystal. Otherwise 
we could not tike it with us. 


KiASIS: We? Where are we going? 
Ae 


MST: Where do you think? To 
Ktlsntis , Of courses 


54a 3 (5B,3B,D1) fs 
CU OBJECT 


ZOOM OUT — WS 


12 B sTUs,.0'S «OOK. DAY 


(Tis DOCTOH IS STILL wOsn. ING 
ikO ND) 


Dii.WHO: He must te stopped. 


BulG: Fair enough. So why don't 
we get on with it? 


Dir.VHO: We can't even find 
out what he's up to without 
myTardis. .. bottle. I nced 
a bottle. 


STUART: How.about this? 


(5 next) (HE HOLDS UP A MIDK BOTTLE) 


- 20B - 


is 


aw Fa 


DR. WHO: Noy roy noe A narrow neeke 
A wine bottle would do. 


STUART: mn Moroccan Burgundy, for instance? 
DR. WHO: Yws, why not? 

STUART: .There you are. (PICKS UP BOTTLE) 

DR. WHO: Excellent, 

(THE DOCTOR TAKES IT) 

DuWHOs und a cork? 

SOURIS, Albisie auc 


(RUTH FINDS THE CORK) . 
AND HANDS IT TO STUART) 


RUTH: Will this do, Stu? 


olUuiTs seusrkable efficiency. 
Still on the corkscrew and all. 


(THE DOCTOR IS ViuY ¢LLASED 
Du.WiOzWell done. 


BulG: Moctor, I nust insists 


55. Whef are you up to? 
Tight 2-s 
Di.WHOs Delaying tactics. i small 
fly in the hnster's metaphorical 
ointment. 
Da ay. ere ie oa ae 
2-8 


12C. INT, MASTERS LAB. DAY. OUTER 


(4 next) 


—200— 


(on 1) 


( THis Pi Dat CONTI. US His | WOithe 
YH CLYSTLAL NOW GLOWS MUCH 
LSS BulGHTLY) 


MuSTH: Nesrly there. 


(RR.SIS IS wwiG..DING THu CiYoTs.L 
WITH SOME AMAZEMENT. ) 


KuSIS: The fire is dying. You 
are indecd the Mester. 


— MASTER weed 


CU PILE of 
OBJECTS 


SLOW ZOOM OUT 
- GROUP 


12, D, INT. STUKRT'S ROOM DY 

(THE DOCTOK IS STIC:.ING WO FOKsS 
TNO Oe HALF OF Tics COun.. HE 
PLACES IT ONTO 2 NwuDLE STUCK 

INTO WH OTH ..LF CORK, 

WHICH IS Ih Thi nus, OF Thu BOT.LE, 
LED GIVES IT 4 SPIN.) 


DOCTOR WHO: Another fork, please. 


RUTH: another nut~cnse. 
STUAuiT: Fruit-cake standord. 


(JO OVindiatuS. SHE SHILES) 
JO: You just wait and seu. 
(THE BLECGAIC KETLLE STAuTS TO 
SE ee Ser rea poke a Ne 9 oi 
; : ae 


(2 next) 12k. INT, MASTERS IAB. INNER 


-20D- 
(on 1) 


(THE TL.STiu SWITCHES OFF AND GOzS 
TO THE CuiYoT.L. His DISCONNECTS 
SOhi C.BLuSs. ) 


I STunsYou must help we to carry 
it. 


KunSIS: Io, no, I dare nog! 


MASTuR ¢ There is nothing to 
fear. You will do as I tell yyou. 


ated LS? Do mn t compel me. 


I beseach you. 


v 


584. 2D (5C,2D,40,D1) ey 
ight GROUP 


Feature BOTTLE 
+ Dk. WHO 


tee Fy IUD SUERTE Ss 300M DAY 


(THE DOCTOK IS Bal, WCING DRE 
wu8T OF HIS OBJ.2S TuOUVES IN 
aN IMPOS IBLE PILE Ol THE TOP 
COU) 


BulG: But what is it meant to bo? 
(THE DOCTO.L Iu.UGHS ) 


DirtWii0: You're a Philistine, Brigadier, 
-v isn't mecnt to be onythine. It is, 
i hopes (, 


(4. next) 


-20E= 
(IT WOHLES . iGHuOUSLY) 


Di.WHO: I hope. 


RUTH: You mean it's just a ridiculous 
piece of modern art? 


DiisViHO? No, noy no, my --$ « 
dear. Lt's a Time Plow analogue. 


STU..Ts Of course it is, liuth. 
You ought to have seen that at 
59 4.6 a glance. / 
MCU Dk. WHO 


Di.wHO: Lhe reletionshi.s between 
the difierent molecular bends 
ond the actual shepes form a 


60. wryst:lline structure of ratios. 
MCU BRIGADIER 
BulG: Does that uake any sort 
6le of sense, Doctor Ingrim? 


MCU RUTH 


626 4 wUTH: None whatsocver./ 


Tight GROUP 


BulG:I though os much. Doctor, 
plese st. ps this silly gene at 
once 


(THE DOCTOi SiLILUS) 


Dit. WHO: Patience Brigadier. .... 


(HE SINS THE WHOLE THIiG. IT 
DOES NOT OVURBALANCE BUT NOTHING 
SPHCT..CUluit Hu... PENS) 


DR.WHOsOh deur. 
JO: What's up? 
Di.WHO:O It doesn't work. 


BulGs You astound mee. 


(2 next) 


20¥ 


STUAKT: Bad luck, Doctor. Have 
a cup of tea snd drown your 


636 2 SOLrLrOWwS « 
Tight 2=s 
JO/DR. WHO 
with CUP A cup of 
L t/g Dit WHO: /LTea. Of course! 


(He Dacs THE NUG PROM STURT 
LUD STuPS TO BalwNCE IT Cie 
FULLY Ol} THs TOP OF HIS PILE. 
RUTH UND STULAT GACHKNGH . 
LOUK. STUiiuLl SHKXUGS, ) 
646 —_" ir ee Se 2 8, 
2—s with 


CRYSTAL 
featured 


12. G. INT. 1.STHi'S LAB. DuY (mum) 


(THE MASTER HOLDS THE COVER) 


in STs I give you my firm pledge, 
arasis. The cry: tal is now totally 
inictivee 


kuuw.5 LS 3 Bar ee Pal Loc ks dende 


MST find so it is. I promise 
JOUe 


(KiuSIS GINGLULY APP0..CHES THE CRYSTAL 
£UTS OUT HIS f..NDS TO ° 
HE iUCHI Vink. ) 


er ee a cn ES EE ECC CC CE ON 


RECORDING BREAK: place effects i rttle 


65. 2 2D a ] 


2-s 

JO/DR. WHO fais eave ern 

with BOTTLE eer ii Wr p@uy Buty b ROul: Die 
t/e (THE DOCTOR 1L.6 SUCCELDED IN 


B..LiNCING THE MUG) 


DiiwsWHO: ilere WE LOccee 


(1 next) 


- 206 - 


(on 2) (DR. WHO SPINS THE PILE. 
AT ONCE A STRANGE INTENSE GLOW 
EMANATES FROM THE CENTRE OF 


THE PILE) 
66. ee | es ae 
2-8 
Hold MASTER fwd 
j 2s ee Tea MAS Tigi tS lia ve DY 


(THE CaYsT..L IS SUDDBULY ..LIGHT 
Gilli, PULS..TING BRILLIANTLY) 


KiLSIS:No! No! The crystal is 
“fire! The dread one comes againt 


(THE tuSVin IS LIVID) 


MASTIRE ; Th: t+ meddling fool! 


676 — (THE MASTER EXITS) ~yi7 


CU SPINNING 
OBJECT + , 

12. G, TNT. STUAWTIS HOON DAY 
ZOOM OUT - 


Tight GROUP 


(Tite DOCTOR GIVES THE GLOW1IG PILE 
bhO’Hsx TOUCH TO Ku P IT SPINVING) 


JO: But what's it doing, Doctor? 
How eon it interfere with the 
Muster's plans? 


Dit» WHO: It's just like 

“-~ redio signal. We used 
to ucke them at schocl tospoil each 
other's timc experiments. 


RUTH; (TO HuibbLF) I don't belicve 
it. 1 just don't belicve it. 
686 =e [31/7 
2-8 
12K. INT, MASTERS IAB. OUTER. 


(THE MASTER, IN A FURY, ADJUSTS CONTROLS 
AT THE TOMTIT MACHINE, HE SLAMS HOME 
THE SWITCH) 


20H 


2-8 


DR. WHO/BRIG 


12h. ENT STUNTS nOOM DAX 


(Tila GLOW BuCotes SUDLENLY BRILLILINT 
THUY IS 2 BiG, « PUP: OF 

ShOKE, -..D 173 PILE Oz’ ODDENTS 
COLIPSES WITH 2 Chu. SE) 


Du.WHO: Oh woll, it was fun 
while it lasted. 


(Til BulG: TDi SH iis H.D 
Diese. STA TN GLY) 


MIX 
THLEOCINE 9 1' oo" 
Bxt. Country Rond. Da 
i small convoy led by Yulks 
in a lend rover (with driver) 
comes down the ro:d. Next in 
lings is 4 truckful ny UNIT 
SOLDIEKS. Bringing up the 
rear is a lorry with the 
Tardis on the back. 


RECORDING BREAK: Tardis in 


106 J Ble C2 / 
Hold MASTER 13. INT, MASTERS LAB. OUTER. DAY 
fwd. She 
(THE MASTER IS STRUGGLING BY HIMSELF TO 
(3_next) 


MOVE THE TOMTIT RECEIVER, INC. THE 
CRYSTAL, TOWARDS THE TARDIS. JRASIS 
WATCHES IN. FEAR) 


- 21/2 - 
(WE HAR YAPRS! YOILU, VERY DISTORTED) 


Te THE MASTRR AL ONCH REACTS, 
MLS MASTER ti PUTS DOWN THE APPARATUS AND 
Yopusts the OPENS TH LID OF THE VIEWER 
Peieis. Alen ON HIS WREST, INSIDY IT 
oft TIERE IG A SCRELN ON WHICH YATES 
2. TELECING 19: C.nvo AND THE CONVOY CAN BE. SEEN) 
‘ — aT sects ea 
5 / Dee (vo) . 
— mist ALES: /Greyhound, Greyhound. 50 


This is Greyhound Three. Over. 


BAIGADIER: (DISTORT) Greyhound (2 DI/ 
Threw. Groyhound, That you, Yates? 
Over. 


(vo) 


¥athS:/ Greyhound Three, Not long now 
Bir, Ten miles or so. Over, 


7136 p) 
2-8 KRASIS 
MASTER 
(VO. DISTORT) 

BRIGADIER '/Greyhound, Well get your 

skates on, will you? We need the 

Dector's Tardis hore double quick, Out. 

YATES: (VO) Greyhound Three, 

Wilco. Out. 

G/L 
The TELECTINE 11: Convoy—-Tardis truck 
a ER a a ae ee Sry 
CU WRIST 
(THE HASTER HEARING THE WORD 
TARDIS IS VERY ANGRY, 
HE WAKES AN ADJUSTMENT TO 
THE CONTROLS Ci THE VIEWER 
AND WE SEB THE TARDIS TRUCK 
156 3 IN THE CONVOY) 
2-8 


ERASTS: Images that move and speak; 
wasons with no oxen to draw them} 
This is indeed a timeof wonders, 


MASTER: I can show you a greater 
wonder than either, 


(‘TK next) - 21/2 - 


- 23/4 - 
(on 3) 
(THE MASTER TURNS TO THE TOMTIT 
MACHINE RECEIVER AND ADJUSTS 
SOME KNOBS, REFERRING TO 
READINGS ON THE DIALS OF THE 
VIEWER. 


KRASIS IS AT ONCE TERRIFIED) 


KRASIS: Lord see Master... You are 
not bringing the mighty one here once 
mores 


MASTER: Certainly not. Just a little 
demonstration of my power over time. 
Watch carefully. 


(THE MASTER PRESSES THE SWITCH) 


TELECINE 12 (1100" ) SOF 


Ext. Country Road. Day 


The Convoy is happily bowling abng. 
Suddenly over the brow of a bridge 
comes a KNIGHT in full armour. 

He lowers his lance and charges 
through the convoye 


TATES: Look out! 


The vehicles swerve off the 

road as the KNIGHT ,oes through, 
and vanishes. j 

YATES jumps out of his landrover 
and pullsout his walkie talkie. 


BRIGADIER: Greyhound, Come in. (aS ay. 


YATES: Greyhound Three. We're stuck 
in the mud sir. Forced off the road 
by some goon in fancy dress. I think, 


Overe 
166 2 D [ DI ] 
LOW 2-s 
DR. WHO/BRIG 


17. INT, STUARTS ROOM. DAY. 


BRIGADIER: Are you suffering from 
hallucinations, Captain Yates? Or 
have you been drinking? Overe 

next 


(on 2) - 25/6 - 


(vo) 
YATES:/I could do with one. This 
character in armour. Just galloped 
at use You know sir, the King Arthur 
bit. And then he vanished, 


BRIGADIER: , in a putt of / D1 7 
blue smoke, I suppose. Really Yetes, you 
been drinking, 


(DR. WHO AND THE BRIGADIER 
XCHANGE LOOKS) 


MCU MASTER 


19. INT, MASTERS IABORATORY. DAY 


MASTER: That Captain Yates, was only 
a sample ... 


(HE READJUSTS THE SETTINGS 
AND PRESSES THE SWITCH AGAIN) 


Goodluck, Captain Yates. 


TELECINE 1 At SOF 


Ext. Country Road. Day 


YATES and the CONVOY still 
stuck, 


YATES: Greyhound Three. Wilco. 
Out. Righto lads, get a move on, 
I want to get out of here, 


There is a strange whistling sound. 
YATES and the TROOPS look 
cautiously around. A neat hole 
appears in the canvas cover of the 
jeep behind them, 


( 2 next) 


ey 
AB 


SURGHANTs Look, sir. 


On a nearby hillside a sroun 
of Roundheads with a cennon 
are preparing to fire agnin. 


YATES: Heyt What do you think 
you're up to? 


One of the Roundheads has 
lifted a musket. He fires. 


YATES: Down! Get down! The blithering 
idiots mean it! 


THE TROOPS f-11 to the ground. 
YATES : pulls out his walkie~ 
bre Yl il be Ce 


YATUS3 Greyhound. Greyhound. Over, 


186 2 (20,5B,43,D1) l DI / 
GROUP : i [+ SOF _/ 


20. INT, STUARTS ROOM. DAY. 


BRIGADIER: I'm listening, Captain Yatese 
Overe : 

Vas <r . 

YATES: (VO) Another hallucination, sir. 
Roundheads attacking us with ball 
ammunition. Cannon balls in fact. Oute 


BRIGADIER ¢ Captain Yates! If thisiis 
some sort of juke ... 


(4 next) 


a 


et 


(on 2) 


196 


81. 


82. 


MCU DR. WHO 


MCU BRIGADIER 


Let DR. + JO 
G00 

TIGHTEN with 
BRIG's X 

R - centre 


MCU BRIGADIER 


DOCLOR WHO: It's anything but that. 
Le thbridze Stevwirt.. Itts deadly 
seriouse 


et Very well, Doctor. You 
tell awe, what's going on? 


DOCTOR WHO: Don't you sée ee a horseman in 
armour «eo. Roundheads es.. The Master is 
using that Crystal to bring them fr-r 

the past. 


BRIGADIER: Then why don't we get 
Over thGre and stop him? 


DOCHOR | WHOs It would be suicide 
Witnous the protection of the Tardiv. 


BaUPOIs And thot's stuck in the :mdy 
being battered by Roundheads,. 


DOCLOR HO: We'd better go and fetch 
Lt thon. Come on Jo. Coming, 
Brigadicr? 


(Hu GOLS OUT 
WITH JO APTIR 
HII) 


DRIGADEIR: You stay here, Benton 
{f the Master pokes his nos» out, 
you know whet to do. 


BENTON:  Sive 
RUTH: Can I come? 


STUARTS I've always fancied myself 
1S Cavalicre 


IS SEES Sorry. Better stay here 
With sergeent Benton. 


RUTH: But Brigadier cece 


n2Oui 


&B (on 4) 
I'm sorry but - 
RIGA DIER &/ Youtre the only ones who 
=e Cope With that infernet machine , 
apart from the Doctor. I'm afreid 
E must ask rr u to place yourself 
; under ) Both 
836 2 / of yous Right? 
GROUP 
Let the 
BRIG go (HE GOLS OUT) 


RUTH: Full of old world charm, isn't 
he? 


TEULMCINE 14, (35") [sor_7 


Bxt. lusts tute, Dayo 


DOCTOR ‘HO and JO are waiting 
in Bessie, the BRIGADIM 
appears at the front door. 


DOCTOR WHO: Do Buck up. Ic*.thbridge 
Stewart. 


BRIGADIUR: Sorry, Doctor. Matter 
Of some urgency. Better go under my 
own steam. 


(Hi JUipg INTO 
THE UNIT LAND 
ROVER ) 


BRICADIDR: Cheers. See you there, 


try not to be too far behind. 


He shoots. off. DOCTOR WHO 
looks at JO and puts down the 
'SUPLUDIRVE! ywiteh. Bessie, 
at 200 mepehey passes the 
BRIGADIER half way down the 
drive. The BRIGADIUR is 
somewhat nonvlussed, 


Ext. Country. Day. 
YATES and the TROOPS exchanging shots — 


Bde ee { OL, B2/ 
2-s 
21. INT, MASTERS LAB. (OUTER 


Ges 


(on 1) 


LRASIS: But why? Do you fear this 
machine so much? 


MASTER : I fear nothings 
But I intend to go to Atlantis = 
and I don't want my enemy to fllow us. 


(HE PEERS INTO THE SCREEN) 


Get on with it, you seventeenth century 
poltroonss 


TELECINE 15 (15") SOF 
Ext. Country. Day 


YATES runs to get in a better position 
nearer the ROUNDHEADS. He pulls a 
pin from a grenade and throws it. 

But before it lands — the ROUNDHEADS 
disappear! 


B56 1 8B {BL _/ 
2-3 


23. INT. MASTERS LAB. DAY. 


(THE MASTERSHANDS FLASH OVER 
THE CONTROLS. KRASIS WATCHES, 
FASCINATED) 


MASSER: I eould have told you that 
wouldn't work. Now stand by to duck, 
vaptain Yates, Here comes the grande 
finale. 


(HE PRESSES THE SWITCH AGAIN) 


TELECINE 16 (7") [sor 7 


V1 rocket on its way! 


86. B fe 
3—3 


24. INT. STUARTS ROOM, DAY 


wF32ue 


iB 


(on 5) 


(A STRGR PUTT. 
PUTTING MOISE 
CORSS FROM OUTSIDE) 


RUTH: What's that? 
STUART: Sounds like a motorbike, 


MIke: It's coming from the sky. 


(THEY CROWD ROUND 
{HE WINDOW) 


TELECING 17. 


Ext, Country Roads. Day. 
Bessie bowls alonge 
JO} Something wrong with the engine} 


DOCTOR WHOs Tever. ‘thy? 


JO: Funny noise. Listen, 
Ttts coming from over there. 


(1 next) cee ile te 


Bus 


Po 


DOCTOR WHO looks, and stops 
BESSIE, 


DOCTOR HO: Oh no} 


The BRIGADIER pulls up along 
side. 


-DIER: What's up? 


BRIG. 


DOCTOR WHO nods at the sky; DOCTOR WHO: Listen. 


the BRIG:DIER switches off 
and gets out. 


BRIGJDIUi; It can't bel 


DOCTOR WHO: Oh yes it can. It ise 


isp 
It's 


JO3s 


aycod in timo, but real cnough,. 
a Vel. 


A what? 


DOCTOR WHOs A buzz~bomb,. A 


loxeye 


e=-bug. The Germans used then 


towards the end of the Hitler war, 


JO: 


BRIG... 


But wheat did they do? 


DIiis is Blew up sizeable chunks 


of London. If that engine cuts out 


then 


fall flat on your face. It's 


on it's way down. 


(OF 


The convoy is seen in the distance, 
behind some ¢hees, 

Leys than ualf a mile away. 

The BRIGADIER gets out his 
walkie-talkie. 


(11 next -33— 


Look! There's the Convoy. 


ra, ¥. a 


BRIGnDIGRs Greyhound Three, Greyhound 
Three. Can you hear me, Yates. Overe 


YS VOICE: (DISTORTED) Greyhound 
Three, iL can only just hear you sir, 
Overe 


BRIG:.DIER: That thing is a ‘bomb = 
and it's heading this way. Over} 


The noise of the lowflying 
bomb is deafening, 


Y.tng VOXCE: (DISTORTED) Say again, 
ay again. I cannot read you, Over. 


The convoy disappears behind 
& wood. 


Bey wally os [CI 7 
MLS MASTER 


(THE MASTER SEES 
THIS YOO, HE 


PRESSES ANOTHER 
SWITCH ) 


TELECINE 18, (20"_+ 50" titles) [Sor] 
uxt. Country Road. Day. 


The noise of the »0:1b suddenly 
StODS. 


DOCTOR WHO: Jel Gos down! 


They all fling themselves to the 
Ground, 


(on TKy 


There is an expolosion 
behind the wood - the 


CONVOY? 


There is silence. 
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- 35 - 
BRIGADIER: Yatess It'!s a bombe 
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